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Evrrors Cranton : “Democrat” writes
quite a readabile article, showing himpelf
10 be as much patriotas PBemocrat,  Bat |
under all his sentiment, it
pecms to me, there runs o vain of sophis
iry. i

Hix leading idea is that corruption of |
the voter is to be avoided in this mat-|
ter of choosing judges. It is all \u-Hi
i‘l’i(nl!l."h o avold io eYery way l--l--,h!r-
the corrupting of the ballot, bnt =it lmlI
the purity of the bench we are seeking,
independent of the voter? 1.do not Nw.'
how it affects the voters of a State for
the Governor to uppoint o judge. It
might, eventuslly, come to the corrupt-
ing of them in the competition of elec-
tions. Dot even then, the candidate
himself must first be corrupt and then
would come danger to the puri't_\' of the
vole,

I nw not o freedman hater nor uny
bodv of that kind; Wit T do think there
is quite yoting enough in the United
Btatee.  What is o be sought i= not,
wore voting, but, in this case, a better
construction and application of the laws,

It that
make the judic IRy depirtment
government ns independent us
of the other de pirtments therenf, and

patriotic

whatever will

of

Lo b A PR 10 ""'-
ithe

Doille

even of the sovercign voter himself, s
the thing we shoulil ad Jus I case the
olective svstens should he adopted. would

our bencl be pore 1r|-l--!-v'hllt-l:? than it
Now is Phere is come danger nlways,
that topaetiad Justive may not be meetsd
out in 1t of 4 judge by the
chief executive, but there is infinitely
more danger 1o the litigants in o State
where every gudge hiz a constituency.

IT 1t is wrong w tempt pisor weak lin-
wman nature to do wrong, it is wrong to |
impose A vonstitueney. upon n judpe:
Ciratitude 1o the men  who wmade him,
the revolting prospect of defeating him-
sell in the coming eleotion by stulb-
born decision for the right, opportuni-
tieg of securing the gratitude of liti-|
ganls l'u!'ll:l'.l‘!}' 1n nppu-iliun, these are
some of the blocks we will throw under |
the fect of our judges if we relogite the |
system to the "duar peaple.’ {

But whether electwed by the people, or
appointed by the governor, I shonld
think that if whewa man becomes judge,
he becomes such for life, or during good |
behavior, he would then be ax indepen- |
dent a8 he could be mude, unless his
salary was too meager,

But if not for life, then for as long u
ferm ns possible,

A long term, a good salary, will bring
4 just and able judge to serve the people,

Parrior.

........
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Female Education.

Eprrors CrarioN: 1 was glad to see
“Eyder” turn upon her sssailants and
give them tit for tat: with a little hoot
thrown in. 1| thought, when I rend two
letters tuking iseue with Ler, that they
were hardly relevant, They were simed
at bangsand kindred follies, while the
subject under discussion was female ed-
ueation,

Can T CLArION inform its readers
why it is that so much has been done in
this Btate for the free edueation of the
stronger sex and so little for the weaker?

Not long ago, I heard the following
words from the lips of 1 widowed
wother:  “I have not the means to ed-
ucate nuy of my ehildren, but the Sato
comes tomy aid so fur ns my boys sre
coneeriied,  They ean go either to Ox-|
ford or Starkyville, Az for my girls,
there is no such opportunity for them, |

They will bave w grow up uneda- |
cated,”

The truth wonvevefl by the above
words hs heen felt by thonsands of par |
ents in this State, andias vet no sufis-
factory reason has Lo given for the |
upjust diserimination in favor of one
sex over the other,

To be stre, some: ofie present when
the lady expressed herself as above
stuted, did remind her that che eould
send her girls to Oxford as well as hay
bove: *Yon are mistaken,” was the
reply.  “Dmight be able to send other
people’s girls there, but never my own,”

I'am glad to be able to say that the
typical Southern mother is not vet suf-
ficiently “advanced” to be willing to
drur her young daughters down in the
midst of a public male college, and I
hape ghe never will e,

“One good ohject to b gained,” 1
heard a gentleman say, “by sending the
girls to Oxford, is the refining influence
they have over the boys,"”

The same old song! Every thing for
the bove. But it is justice to the girls
in their own right that is demianded,
Itisa question of giving them equal
educational advantages with the boys
without stipulating that they shall, by
way of payment, shed refining, or any
other sort of influence, on the latter,

Surely, enough has already been done
for the boys in this and ‘other States
without callingon the girls to teach
them good manners, where their mothers
may have failed. They have not only
their universities where all weeful anid
useless knowledge may bhe acquired—the
sciences i all their ‘branches, aud the
dead und'ii\'lng languages—but their A,
& M. Colleges as well, thoughtfully 1o.

SOONER OR LATER,

EY HARRIET FPRESOTT EPOUFFORD,

. Boouer or later the storms shall beat

Ovar ay stumbier from head to frrl',
Sooner ur Iater the winds will rave
In the Tong grass above miy grave.

I shall not heed them where | He,
Nothing their sounds shall signily;
Nothing the hendstone’s fret of rain;
Nothing to me the dark day’s pain.

Booner or lnter the sun shali shine

With tender warmth on that mound of mine
Seoner or later in snmmer air,

Clover and violet blossom there,

i
I shall not feel in that deep-Iaid rest,
The slonting light fall over my hreast,
Nor even note in these hidden hours
The wind-blown breath of the tossing flow-
ers,

Soaner or later the stuinless snows

Shull add their hush 1o my ute repose ;
Sooner or later aball klantand shift,
And heap my bed with the dazzling drift,

Sooner or later the bee sball come

And il the noon with ite golden hum ;
Baootier or lator, on hn!f-lmiuli wing,
The bluebird's warble sbout me ring—

Riog and chirrio, and whistle with glee,
Nothing his musit means to me;

None of those beantiful things sbull koow
How woundly their love sleeps below,

SO NEARLY WON.

Whitelinll i London | Revigw .
The carringe was just turning the cor-
ner of the

greens grow thickest, the final shower of

drive where the tall ever

rice and the lust old satin slipper were
falling far bohind it, when James Graf-
twmn realizod for the fiest time that Let-
tie had gone inded, and had lefe him
there alone and wnproteeted.  For him
the bright June day sgemed suddenly
overclowded, and hisown little domestic
world strangely empty in spite of the
merry, chattering groups of hridal goests
ot hig sunuy lawn.  In anather instant
the carriage had disappenred, the brides-
mids and their attendant swains tamed
laughingly away, and sauntered off
mostly in couples, for one wedding is
very provocutive of another, few things
being more infections than love-making.

James Grafton went toward his house
with a very grave face (he had been

standing on the path that he might
watch the' carringe t the very last), and
on the doorste

met his two wistersin-
law, Mrs, Charles and Mrs. Harry, both

widows, and arrayed in different shades
of Iron-gray silk.
to face them alone without that o
kind, brave Lettie, who had hitﬁg‘:to
looked so well after him and his inter-
ests who had always stood between him
und the widows,
come fearfully near to him all at once,
Were they

It was awful to have

hey scemed 10 have

ing to crush him eomplete-
Iy? Would they eat him up and pick
his bones? What would they do to him?

James Grafton was a bachelor of 40

or thereabout, Lettie, his only sister,
whomn he had a couple of hours

most
unuelﬁnhlz given away to Colonel Rath-
bone at the little white church at the
foot of the hill, although many years

ﬁoung'er than himself, had always fouﬁh(}
i

is domestic battles for him and

been quite equal to the task of defend-
1

him from an

number of aggressive
relatives, And

ames Grafton needed

a protector badly, for he was the only

man of his family who had ever made

any money; while his brothers, after

trying hard to ruin him as well as them-
selves, had died penniless, leaving him
thirteen nephews and neices 1o care for
as well as two widows, whose only join-
tieres werea eouple of véry different but,
to dames Grafton, equally objectionable
tempers. A heavy 51:11"]'(\11. truly; but
he and Lettie had taken it up Yravely
and eheerfully, and had done very much
more than their duty.

But now James Girafton has given
Lettie away: she was gone, and the
witlows were =tinding on  the doorsteps,
saying all sorts of pretty things about
the pretey wedding and churmiug bride.
There was a groat blank where Lottie
had been, O, then, surely the widows
untl the thirteen children  could fill it!
Everything his fricnds said brought this
thought to Jumes Grafton’s mind; but
that only made the hlank look blanker,
Mrs. Charles aud Mrs, Harry did not
love each other.  How could they, bein
the mothers of two rival clang of child:
ren? “That womau” was the term by
which the one indicated the other in &
general way, but to-day, as each tried to
excel the other in doing the honors of
James Grafton's vory picturesque little
house, no one except the keenest ob-
server could have told that open war
mged permanently between the two
smiling ladies who received so gracious-
ly the parting congratulations of the
wedding guests. James Grafron, how-
ever, knew the state of affairs only too
well, and as he watched the groups on
the lawn thinning, and carriage after
carriage driving off, hisheart sank down
and down, umf the blackness of night
settled upon him.

At length all had departed except the
-intom-in':iaw and their elder children,
Mrs. Charles at once began to explore
the house, which, during Lettie's reign,
she had never been able to do quite to
her heart’s content; and Mrs. Harry fol-
lowed her stealthily about, as a "detee-
tive might watch a saspected thief, As
for James Grafton, he groped his mel-
anchnlf wiy into his library.

‘Ha! what's this?" he exelaimed with

cated where professors and students can
be fed by practical farmers, while they
&re conducting experiments in agricul-
ture at the expense of the State,

Even negro lads haye what s re-
fused to the blue veined daughters of
our own race. They have Tougaloo and
Alqo‘oilm gghimitli:.

¢ thought that such injustice s in-
flicted on I.Ee women of mnrJ State ought
o cause the cheek of every man in it
to tingle with shame, That the wron
bas been done and still remuing un.
rig must be due to some mali
and influence brought to bear
apon our law-makers, Vin,
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8 | rangement.

sudden joy as his eyes fell upon a note
lying upon his desk. “From Lettie!
Dear girl!  How thoughtful!” He eager-
Iy tore open the envelope. Tt already
appeared to him as if she had been gone
“ome centuries. The note had n
scrawled in desperate haste and excite-
ment, but it brought hope and cou

with it. “My dearest old Jim.” it ran,
“be firm mnow, or you are lost forever.
I sec they don’t mean to go.  They must
g9, both of them. Keep to our ar
Don't yield an jnch. You
dear lamb, how I grieve to leave you so
defenseless! If vou value my
mind, kpeak to Eunico Bell to-morrow
wad know your fate,  8he likes you; i
am sure ofit. T am fond of her; so are

of | and winning touch of purity, one whi
a woman could hardl

an.
ut mind what I tell you—yon are. How
you were in good hands. Believe me,
dear, she in & most sweet thing—with

Grafton had always had a fairand rather
delicate complexion. Tt wasnot much
the worse for wear. It turned a vivid
scarlot s he rend the last part of his
sistér'a note.

“How on earth conld she have guess-
l'ii 4
gest such an ilea? ‘Believe me, dear,
she is & most sweet thing.'

‘I'm fond of her; so are you."” And in
spite of having lost a first love “whom
t[w. ungely call Lenore,” or some other
delicious nume;, James Grafton, this
bachelor of 40 years, sighed with almost

likes you: I am sureof it.” Ave, there's
the rub! *Likes—likes—likes me,” he
repeated, “but perhaps, loves some one
else on the other side of the world,
Doesshe! Why shouldn’t I know?” |

He read Lettie's note through again;|
it was singularly inspiriting; never be-
fore had the case been put before him |
s0 clearlv: never had he dared, even in!
his inmost thoughts, 10 Ym it so clearly |
to himself. e opened his eyes widely,
“Have I been a fool, 1 wonder? I'must,
have been, or I should have ' But!
here e was roughly interrupted. Mrs, |
Charles” girls and Mrs. Harrv's boys,
who always had the greatest contempt
for cach other, had come to blows, and
now burst into the library erying and
sohibing, and making the house resound
with their elamorous demands for in-
stant  justice.  The mothers, who haud
heen harrying each other until frail hu-
man nature could =tand it no longer,
riished 1o the resone,  The noise heeame
terrific. Mes. Charles demanded the
immediate expulsion of *that woman
and ber illmannered children.” Mrs,
Harry returned the compliment with
vigor. James Cirafton, unosed to such|
scines, fled in dismay. They followed
him to the shrubbery, and when they had
driven him thence they tracked him to
the poultry-yard, where, rendered des-|
pierite by sheer despair, he'turned wpon |
them and declared he would not re-enter
the house until both had left it. There
was something ko resolute in the way in |
which lie sat down on some logs by the
pump, as if he would stay there forever
sooner than yield, 1hat, knowing farther
resistance was useless, the widows de-!
arted. For many hours afterward
James Grafton felt that he was the
greatest brute in the world. He was, as
regurded women and children, a most
tender-hearted creature. Hehated him-
self for his harshness; it made him feel
degraded and unworthy even to woo so
sweet & being as BEunice Bell. It was
far in the next day before his self-respect
returned,

James Grafton’s house was pleasantly
situated on the slope of a hill, not many
miles from London. Eunice Bell lived
with & married sister in Tulip-tree lune,
within an' easy walk of the bachelor's
residence, James Grafton, being on in-
timate terms with the family, knew, as
indeed all the neighborhood knew, that
about two years ago Miss Bell had been
engaged to be married. Then there had
been a quarrel, and estrangement. He,
the lover, had gone abroad; she—why
one dayshe caught sight of her own
face in the looking-glass, and repeated
to herself:

Charlotte, when she saw her lover
Borne before her on a shutter,
Like a weil conducted person,
Wenton cutting bread and butter,

Other people said she went on living the
same gimple, helpful, beautiful life that
she always had lived,
There was & difference to her in the
aspect of things, doubtless; but if there
were she never made others feel it. But
now that broken romance wase all over.
But there are come events which never
recede into the past; they live forever
in a;perpetual now, although one may
agree with one's self to behave as if they
bad never oceurred,
Now, James Girafton had bad a broken
romance of his own in early life. ' Geén-
tle Death liad taken his “Lenore,” leay-
inga wound in his heart which, al-
though deep, ‘had no bitterness in it
50 it had healed very fairly: it was def-
erence to Miss Bell's feellngs, not his
own, that had kept him' sifent hitherto,
for in truth he was very much in love
with her, and had been for some titne
st.  James Grafton had promised to
ine in Tapli-tree Lane the day after his
gister's \ﬂ-tiding. He'reud Lettie’s note
over three times before hestarted.
“Tt's that ‘likes' that mukes me
tate,” he said to himsslf, as he n to
descend the hillside by & broad highway.
“Or; perhaps,” he ventured to hop
i)mnently, “perhaps the ‘like’ was only
attie's modest way of putting ‘laves.’
Lettie was always so modest. Yes, yes,
it may be so; but no! it won't do, I'm a
fool for thinking s0.  And his thonghts
recurred to that other time when he had
asked his Lenore what he now wanted
to ask Eunice Bell,

The othertime—ah! then he had been
oung, impetnous, madly in love, Then
{e had no need to ask himself questions;
then be had been only too sure. Now,

inq down to the house where Eunice

ll lived, he was full of doubts and

fears and husitutiona. “Yet why not™
he asked himself, ns he turned the corner
into Tulip-tree. Line,

He had grown very fond of that lane.
As he turned the well-known corner, it
wits to him as if he were in the presence
of a familliar friend and counselor: it
wis asif be had ssked—"“Yet why not?"
to some one else than himself, And
everything in the lane seemed to hush
his forebodings, and say with a curious,
all-pervading  soothingness — “ Why
doubt™

Beyond the low hedges there were
miles and miles of smiling, undulating
English landscape, full of infinite calm
and gentleness,
not say; but as James Grafton walked
soberly through the lane, all hesitation
fled away, and his face grew as restful
as his heart had suddenly become. And
was not that kindly face, with its stra

Diesi-

¥ fail to Jove?
The inevitable young couple who haunt

happy 1 should be if I could only feel |

fondest love, your own Lettie,” James |

{ den.
What have I said or done w sug- |

I knew that |
well enough without Lettie’s telling me. |

vouthful fervor for his second. *She!

How it happened I can-

R
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rarhatia : = b i . had often ]une;iton tursed tothe sofs and expressed s
Perhups you think you are not; ) their happiness, a8 he had ¢ { | fecvemt hope that his hosteliiwss quite
i well,

he was too happy himself, _
A turn of the roud showed him the

house where Eunice Bell lived ;alargeold | “Dr wlful : ranti
flil.shinht‘:l house, dignified but homelike, | with it;”" said Mms. Cathcart, knitting

From the lawn rose 2 stately cedar.
Beside the dark cedar was a great tnrll_lg»-
tree covered with pale blossoms. The
voices of children at play reached him
from behind the old red wall of the gar-
With them came—Ah! what was
thut? Her voice. James Grafton felt
hix pulse quicken as he hastened his
Ateps mwsrall the house. In funcy he
saw ler ont there under the tree the
uardien of the little group of children.
f‘mpiliouu moment! Now if he conld
but seize it!  And eagerly, as if for the

|ﬁrﬁt time in his life, he hurried on to

meet his fate—his fate &t that very mo-
ment was rushing how gurely, how swift-
ly, to meet him!
+ * “ =

* *

While James Grafton had been coming
through the lane, the object' of his
thoughts andaffections, Eunice Bell, had
been sitticg, just as he had imagined
and as he had often seen her, within the
shadow of the great trees. She was
dressed for dinner, in a half-toilet of
some soft dove-colored, Summer-like
fabric, She was ten years younger than
James Grafton, ulthough for the last two
vears she had considered herself distinet-
ly un old maid. Her hair was soft and
fair: her figure tall and slight—a little
too =light perhaps. Her face was very
In!:u-inl. At the moment James Grafton
ud turned into the lane it was grave as
well s placid,  Presently (was it be-
ciuse she knew by the striking of the
chiurch clock he must be coming nearer?)
u thought made her smile. She was
thinking of James Grafton then; telling
hersell she liked him, feeling that, some-
how or another, the iden of being
always an old maid was impercep-
tibly melting. “It is only friend-
ship just touched with sentiment, or
does he really care for me?” The ques-
tion pleased ber, but she kuew the an-

| swer perfectly well; she knew  he eared

for her, Then she sighed; her lips half
curled with scorn, but not seorn for him.
No one (except his sisters-in-law) could
regurd James Grafton with anything but
profound respect. ‘‘Hest, truthfulpess
and love! Ah! have sometimes
thought them idle words; but to see the
smile of this good man is to know.'—
Zhe never finished the sentence.
“Auntie! auntie! see, there's Mr. Graf-
ton," a little voice cried. gleefully; and
Eunice Bell, raising hog eyes, which had
been fixed on the grass at her feet, saw
James Grafton crossing the lawn and
the childrenall scampered toward him as
fast as their chubby legs could ecarry
them, Eunice rose and followed them,
'[anghinE gently at the earnestness with
which the Tittle things rifled his pockets
of thosesweets which a many-nephewed-
and-nieced man is never without if he
knows his duty and does it.

Bo they, Eunice and James (after all
40is not so very great an age)—the
were both laughing when they met.
was pleasant, ve
uite delightful;

t
? pleasant—in fact,

ut, somehow, hefore
that gentle domestic langhter sentiment
fled abashed. They were out in the gar-
deén one quarter of an hour—one bright,
delicious, happy quarter of an hour.
Ther sat side by side under the trees
while the evening sunbeams played upon
the softly-flutteriug leaves. The child-
ren prattled aboug their knees. Their
ilanoes met with kind, familiar smiles.

“unice felt a conteited restfulness in

his presence, and he was conscions that
it was so. It wasto him a most golden
blissful quarter of an hour. ﬁzt of
course he could not say what he wished
befcre the children; and there was all
the beautiful long eveningg before them,
and no need to hurry, Presently, after
sunset, he and she would stroll out there,
and then he felt certain now, absolutely
eure, that she would answer yes, Ax
absolutely snre a5 I am at this minute
that had he asked her tobe his wife dur-
ing that happy quarter of an hour she
would have accepted him with the
frankest smile o perfect trust. Tles
gong sounded for dinner. They saunt-
ercid up to the house side by side, the
cllillllrcn gtill  playing about their
Jrath.

“1 always feel whenever I come here
that you have all attained the ideal state
of domestic peace and happiness;” said
James Grafton, thoughify ly. “After
the stormy scenes one is sometimes
called upon to witness,” (he thought of
yesterday and the sisters-in-law), “the

sweet,  calm  atmosphere  pervading
the eutire home life here is most sooth-

ing,
v “We get on very!
-Euni_ca, in her sof, tlacid voiece,

“Your sister and her husband are, 1
think, the most admirable young couple
1 ever met. Tlmiy never wrangle. fly
the way, I haven't asked how they were.
How are they 1"

“Oh, as flourishing ns vsual,” return-
ed Eunice. “I wonder they haven't
been in the garden. They generilly like
to beout here during the children's half
hour before dinner.

So saying they entered the house to-
gether—that  house the bachelor had
now for some time held 5o sacred.
entered by the drawing room window,
which opened on thelawn. They rather
surprised Mrs. Catheart, the young and
lovely wife, dillrndy reading a novel
on the sofs, and her ?nllnnt husband,
apparently absorbed in the evening
paper, immediately behind her. They
were, in fact, back to back. And
was the more remarkable, as the honey-
moon ways of this charming couple had
often been a eubject of comment
amq:lr}g tl:ei(;i friends. 3
reading so tly that Mr., Grafton
and ME; m}lﬁ'.'h q{ﬂm time enough to
take in the cou

d'wil and its meanin

before either hushand or wife mo‘:'etf
A moment afterward they both started.
Catheart srrang up blithely to meot his

ests, as if he were intensely relioved
by this interruption of a tir

You arinleontvigisbite,
"~ “You are a ellow to turn
s!terltha awful s_lhlr& yesterday,
sure I wonder vou eurvived i
claimed, nearty wrenchin
hand off.

-I-ll!

well together,” said

up
m

nearly wrenching the bachelor’s

< “Weddings are - such ;’sell,"-mhd

the lane him; he did not covet

the young married man, a3 James Graf-

this | ha

They were both | sid

reatening | J

t!" "he ex-|had thry

- . |da
'm gure I _wonder:hup it's been | angel

“Dreadful headache; nearly frantic

her pretty brows and rising, pressing one
hand to her forehead as she did.

There had been times, and those dis-
tant but a few brief hours ago, when
such words and such a movement of

ain would have wrung her husband's

art, and his “My darling? what can
I do for it? would
fectly agonizing; now, the wretched
being onr\: turned abruptly to his sister-
in-law with, “Funice; dinner's late
enough already,” and marched on with
her huffily.

“I am sorry you are so unwell. The
day has been oppressive. :
glad to get down to the seaside, won't
you?’ said James Grafton as he Eave
his arm to the too evidently snubbed
wife.

“] shall be glad to get away some-
where. I'm sure I don’t care where it
is. I want change terribly,” said M
Catheart, with a certain hardness of tone
in her voice that her guest had never be-
fore observed,

“Do you know, I always admire vour
dinning-room so much,”” put in the
bachelor as they entered the room.

“There’s a perfectly hideous glare on
it just now,” retorted Mre, Catheart.

“And your decorations are charmin

—these trailing bits of briony :mﬁ th

wild"—

“Don’t agree with you, Grafton, Um
sick of seeing the place littered with
\\;omlg."‘_jmlerpulmell Catheart, the young
married man, with an angry smiff, a8
they took their places at the table.
“Joln,” he excluimed, turning to the
servant, “see that there's something de-
cent out of the conservatory in the cen-
ter of the table to-morrow—something at
least three foet high, and bushy.”

John as he went about his work with
imperturbable gravity remembered with
great inward mirth thatonly a few days
before he had been ordered to remove a
tall fern, because, us his master had said,
it hid his wife's face. “Rum 'uns, mar-
ried folks, ain't they 7’ he remarked to
himself. Ah, indeed they are, especial-
ly when young, good-looklng and very
much in love with each other! But their
“rum”-ness, O, worthy John, strange as
it is, is nothing to their utter want of
consideration for other people's feelings.

What James Grafton and Eunice Bell
ruffered at that little square dinner I real-
ly have not the heart to relate in detail ;
and, indeed, there is but small need thay
I should do s0, for have not you and I
taken a melancholy part in many only
too similar scenes? I could, however,
forgive the young couple for their con-
duct during dinner; but what I cons
sider absolutely brutal and unpardon-
able was that although I feel cer
ts.in both Captain and Mrs, Catheart

new that James Grafton would have
enjoyed = quiet stroll about the
ounds when the sun was setting
gfror of course he was on a certain subject
as easy for them to read as the morn-
ing paper), yet these two selfish married
creatures, absorbed only in the interest-
ing game of irritating each other, hung
on to the two unmarriéd ones the whole
evening, with & relontless malice that is
ectly unattainable except by a hus-
and and wife who are, for the time Dbe-
ing, not on speaking terms.

After dinner, Mre, Cathcart, by way
of iretending she did not care, rattled
off her gavest dance music and
dozens of her brightest. songs; but noth-
ing would please her except to have
Eunice sitting quite close to her, turni
over the pages. Once, indeed, Miss Be
ventured as far as the window, but she
was speedily captured; a sisterly arm
being gently but firmly placed around
her waist, while o plaintive voice mur-
mured in her ear: “Ah, Eunice! a is-
ter's affection—love—is, after all, the
only thing in the world one can really
depend upon!™

And while this was going onin the
drawing room Catheart had effectually
botton-holed Grafton, and was confiding
to him that os his domestic life had suf-
fered an utter collupse he intended—
indeed, it wis hisonly chance of sav-

ing his life and reason—he intended to | §

exchange with Hutchin
seck glory und,
in South Afrien.

But the most wretched evening must
st last come to an | J
o'elock James Grafton again found lim-
#elf in Tulip-trec lane; but, instead of
the happy calm of a few hours ear'ier,
he now felt as if he' had been pesistin
at an earthquake. He ‘was quite dnzef
and anable to contemplate anything at
all except the extraordinary ways of
married le, at which he gazed, vo
to speak, with mingled ‘wonder, terror
and anger.  Should he ever bhe able to

re-enter that house, that desecrated sane-
taary ?

It was however, a swee ful
::Fb!" s0 that by the time hemb
his own door he had so far recovered
simself as to see that it was his bounden

gs, and 1o

have sounded per-|apd
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uty to reseue Eunice Bell from—
Heaven! it was maddening to think
what she might be enduring that
minute. He entered hishouse as soon
he had made up his mind, while
an extra stroll or two in front of it,
nothing should hinder him from
to;er to T;:Ilp-tr?lelm the first thing
¢ morning an ng eircumstan
ﬁrrr_lly in hhgnd. b0 L .
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